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It was altogether by accident that 1
the ldttleford chief found his weapons.
He had dropped u small coin through
a crack in the floor, liabe was quick
to say that she would crawl under the
house and look for the coin, although
she had just put orr a freshly laun-
dered hlue-and-white calico dress. Her

anxiety showed plainly In her face.
Her father questioned her sharply, and
she stammered In spite of herself. Bon
Llttleford's suspicions wore aroused.
So he came out from under the cabin

floor with his hands full of the steel
of rifle barrels, and with the money
forgotten, ye placed the rifles carefullyoc the floor of the porch, turned
and caught his daughter by the arm.

"Who hid 'em?" he demanded gruffly.
"1 hid 'era," was the ready answer,

detiBQt and bitter."1, me! Whafro
you u-goin' to do about It?"

ldttleford Hung bis daughter's arm

from him. He was king, even as John
Aloreland was king. His keen eyes
stared at the young woman's face althoughthey would wither it.
"What made you hide "em?" he

growled. "Say, what made ye do It?"
"To try aud save human lives, 'at's

why!" Babe answered. "That man

from the city.what'll he think o" us

a-doln* thls-away, u-tlghtin' like crazj
wildcats?"
"Ef he don't like the way we de

here, he can go back home," retorted
the angry mountaineer. "He ain't tled__
is he?" »"

Babe smiled a smile that was some

bow pitiful, and turned off.
The' ain't no use in a-argyln' wit I

you, pap," she said hopelessly. "1.l
might' nigh wlsht 1 was dead."
At that instant the gate creaked

open. Babe glanced toward it and saw

coining that black .beast of a man

Adam Ball the Goliath, and lie was

armed heavily; in one hand lie carried
a uew high-power repeating ritle, and
around Ms great waist there was a

new belt bristllug wJth .long, bright
smokeless cartridges tittod with steelJacketedbullets.
**

When Dale ami his companion
reached tne caMn, Addie Moreland met
them. Anxiety was breaking her
heart.
"Mr. Dale," she pleaded, "I want yon

to go down tbar to tfce river and see

ef tiie's anything ye can do to stop
it afore It begins. You Jest walk out

hold in the optAi and ye won't be <lu»i
at, and I'll be obleeged to ye. Oil, I
know the' ain't but one chanst in ten
thousand, hut I'm a-prayin' ye'll strik»
that one chanst."

Dale knew that he could do nothing
toward bringing peace, and he knew
that John Moreland would he angry
at his interfering. But he nodded and
went toward the river. He didn't have
the heart in him t</ refuse.

Tiicu inere came the keen thunder of
a rille shot.
Dule United for a moment. Between

two sycamores on the nearer aide oi

the river he saw a putt of smoke risinglazily from behind a water oak ou

the farther side; a Littleton! had tired
first. Dale went on. moving rapidly
and trying to keep himself always in

plain view.
Then came a pull of white smoke

and a report from one of the .Morelandrltles, then shots from both sides
. and the battle was on. Dale heard
the nasty whine of a bullet in lull

flight; he heard the coarse "zz:t" of a

half-spent ricochet. He knew that he
was in some danger now, and he was

surprised to find that he was not

frightened.
When ^ie halted again it was on his

knees behind the big white sycamore
that sheltered John Mnreland.
"Hack, are ye?" frowned the mountaineer.And with the grimmest humor,"1 reckon ye had a tine, large

time In (Jiucinnuty. lore l'rieud Harriswan well, 1 hope. Git tliut money
from hiiu7"

"Cut that out," said li!ll Du»»». "It
doesn't get us anywhere."
A bullet threw particles of sycamore

bark to his face, interrupting. John
Moreland pointed to a green furrow in
the side of the tree.
"Ben Llttleford hisself," said .Myrelaud."He's uliind o' that water oak
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out!"
The mountaineer turned his gaze

over Dale's shoulder, and his countenanceseemed to freeze. Dale looked
around quickly and saw italic Littleford,less than ten feet behind him!
She had crept up through the tall
grasses and weeds, lu one hand she
carried a white ttag made of a man's
handkerchief and a willow switch. She
halted and sat up.

"Itabe!" Dale cried out. "What are

you doing here?"
Babe gave him a pale smile, "hit

pap'd shoot tue, u-thinkiu' I was a

\1<n-el:iti<l niebbe it'd stoii the ever-

lustiii' iiuhtin ," slio said.
John .Morelaud stared, and Hill Dale

stared. They were in a Presence, and

they knew it. Ha be went on:

"I've come to save all o' yore lives;
but ef 1 do it, ye'll hat to make yore
liieti rjuit a-ii^htin' ri^lit now.jest order'em to stop n-shootin', and hold

up this here.and I promise ye on a

l.iltleford's word at pap'll call ,\e a

belter man 'an him 'cause ye dotie
it."
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She tossed the white Hits to htm.
"Tiie* ain't no time to lose. John More-
land; hold up the (lag! lit' ye don't,!
je'll every one be killed, 'cause ye're
every one in a trap!"

"1 don't believe ye, ltabe!" snapped
the Moreland chief. "Yore people can
bold up a white rag jest us* well us

we can!"
ltabe went paler. There was a sud-

den burst of tiring lroin the Moreland
ritlcs. and she crept a little nearer to
tiilin Mnvnt-mil in m-ilm- tli-if tin miolli
"* " ~ .-o.

hear plainly that which she had to tell
hi in hext.

"I'm a-goin' to tell ye o' this dan-
gor," she said, "and trust to you a-hein'
man enough to do wliat 1 axed ye to.
Black Adam Bull, he's got a uew-fash-
ioued rifle and smokeless ca'tridges
and steel bullets; and In a few mill-
utes he'll be hid in a clum o' sassafras
back thar in yore meadow, whar lie
means to set ami pick oil you More-
lands one by one.and you and Bill
Dale fust, 'count o* the beatin's you
two put on him! But pap had uotliin'
to do with it, and rickollect that! Now
I've saved all o' yore lives, 'cause ye
couldn't ha' heerd the sound o' his ritle
In all o' this noise; and ye couldn't
ha' seed the smoke o' his gun, 'cause
it don't make no smoke. Hold up the
white lla^, John Moreland.hurry!"

Hold Up the White Flag, JohnMoreTand.Hurry!"
Babe thoughtlessly arose to lior feet,

ano one side. of lit*r hrown head appearedbefore the sights of her father's
rille.her lather tired quickly, toe

quickly for a perfect aim.the bullei
hurtled its way across her temple ami
through her hair, and she crumpled at
Bill Dale's knees, totally unconscious.
Dale save a hoarse cry and gathered
her Iihid ligu-re into his arms. John
Moreliind waved aloft the white hand
kerchief and bellowed to his kinsmen
to stop tiring. Then silence came. ,

"Come over here, Ben IJttleford!'
uluVited John Moreland. "I'e've shot
yore own gyrul I"
And to his brother Aimer, whose

right f^reann was wrapped in a blooti
stained blue bandana:

"Black Adt.m is hid soiu'ercs In thin
meadow; go and ketch him, and don't
take no cliaust with him. Shoot liiin
like a <lawg et lie tries to trick ye!"
A dozen men ran to look for the

would-be sniper. The Llttlefords, still
armed, came dashing across the river,
Ben I.ittlel'ord threw down his rille
and knelt beside his daughter; he
wrung his big hands and cursed the
day that hud seen him born.
Dale held her close. His fifce was

as white as hers, and his eyes were

llaming.
"Why don't you shoot ull your worn-

enroll;"/" lie said to the Liitlelnru

chief, and every word cut like n knife,
"it's l»y far Hie simplest way; it's merciful,y'kltow. See, slie isn't breaking
uer heart over your murderous lightingnow. No, keep your hands away.

you're not lit to touch l.er!"
They brought water and wet the

young woman's face, ani bathed the
fed streak yfoss her li tuples. They
did till they knew how to do to bring
her hack to eousciousuess, but, except
for her beating pulse and Iter breathing,she remained as one dead. Hours

passed, leaden hours, ami her conditionwas unchanged.
Hale beckoned to John Morclaiid,

who had ju.a returned from having
seen Adam Kail caught, disarmed, ami
imprisoned in an old tobacco haru.
Mot land hastened to Dale*, the Hew

master.
"O I- ' .. .1

MlJV'il lll»- IK'Al »ll I It I'uUiiw

train pass tin- Hallway auitrh':" Hale
wanted to know.

.Morel;.nil looked toward I lie situ.

"Wo eoiild make a, ail ri,u!d. lail it
n last Irani. jo.il it don't n- viv -lop at
the switv.i." 4

"Then "we'll hold It iii)," declared the
new master in a voice of iron. "This
is a case for a surgeon. Get a blanket
and two poles and make si litter."
John Alorelaud hastened away obediently.Dale turned to Hen Littleford,who sat in si motionless heap be-

side the still figure of his daughter.
"It was only u few li'ours ago," he

said accusingly, "that this poor girl
told me she'd lie glad to give her life
to. stoji your lighting, and now, perhaps,she's done it I l'ou're u brute,
Llttleford. 1 like to light, myself, btit
not when it costs women anything."
The conscicuce-strickeu hillman

gave no sign that he had heard. There
was silence save for the low murmur
of the river and the tragic song of a

bird somewhere in the branches of
the big white sycamore.

CHAPTER VI.
/

Back Home.
Every mother's son of the feudists

was numbered in the party that liled
across David Moreland's mountain to

Intercept the next south-bound train.
The old enmity was for tiie time being
forgotten. Members of one clan
rubbed elbows with members of the
other clan, and thought nothing of it.
John Moreland himself carried one
end of the crude litter that held the
limp form of Babe Littleford; Bill
Dale carried tiie other end.
Close behind the litter walked Babe's

father, seeming old and broken with
remorse for the thing he had done.
The grief of Ben Littleford was touchingnow, and Dale was a little sorry
that lie had spoken so bitterly to him.
They reached the Halfway switch

ten minutes before the arrival of tlie
fast mail. A short passenger train
was on the long siding, waiting for the
south bound to pass. Pale gave his
end of the litter to Caleb Moreland,
and strode up to the locomotive. The
engineer sat quietly smoking in bis
cab.

Dale wanted the fast mail stopped,
and gave ids reasons.
The engineer smoked nnd considered.It was against rules. Dale

swore at rules. The engineer said lie
would see the conductor, lie did, and
the conductor stepped to the ground
and began to consider. i

"Better put her on my train," he
said finally, "and take tier to Barton's ;

station. There's a good doctor at Barton's."
"lint ttds Is a ease for a surgeon!

Impatiently interrupted Hill Dale.
They disagreed. The old trainman

was a dose friend of the doctor at
Barton's station. What was the differencebetween a doctor and a sur-

genu, anyway?
Dale became angry.*
"You'll stop the fast mail for us,"

he snapped, "or we'll take your d.<1
red (lag and hold her tip long enough
to put the girl aboard, and you've got
only half a second to deride which!"

Tin? conductor was obdurate. The
mountain men were too hot-headed to
hear with him longer. The positions
of a dozen ritles underwent n sudden
change. The conductor Immediately
went pale and mentioned the law.
nut he agreed to stop the southbound. :

As he ordered his llagman up the
tracks, the sound of the fast train's
whistle came to their ears.<

The P.ier came'to a screeching halt i

i li sparks streaming from its wheels.
Bill Ic.ile and John Mon-land pas.?od ;

ilit- i.uci <"'<i ii> iiuiiini nun 11 i>.i^-

gage car and followed it hastily, and
Hen Llttleford climbed In after them.
John .Moreland leaned ont of the door-
way and ordered his son Luke to pass
him his rille, and Luke obeyed
promptly. \
There was a shriek from the whistle,

and Uie brakes were released; the
train began to {rather momentum. A 1

buggageman approached John .M -re- 1

land and asked why the rille. .More- 1

land half closed one keen grey eye
and patted the walnut stock of his
repeater.
"Oh, I jest brought, it along to see

'at everybody has a straight deal," ho
drawled."go on about yore business,
mister."
The baggageman wenP about his

business.
The conductor of the fust train was

vi ry unlike the conductor or the north-;
bound. When he had learned some*

thin? of Mio circumstances. ho Insintiutedthat Dale had done exactly the j

rlylit thing. lie would sec whether
there was a doctor aboard.

Within live more minutes he returnedin company with nil elderly
man wearing a pointed heard t.nd nose

glasses.
"Doctor McKeuzie," he said politely;".Mr. "

"Dale." |
The two nodded, and the physician

knelt heside the litter, which had heen

placed with its ends on boxes to allow
the center to swing free. He made as

thorough an examination as «as pos-
slide under the conditions, then arose

and stood looking down upon the

young woman with something like admirationin his sober, professional
eyes.

"Perfect physique," he said as

though to himself. . , , '"She will

have to undergo an operation," he told
Dale. "The hone there is broken in

slightly, making a compression; she
will doubtless he unconscious until the

' ' lois line
pressure is iiiu-ivu. inn

chances fur a <iuick and entire recovery,wnli u good surgeon oil tin? job.
so Micro's not much ground for worry."

Dale was glad. Tlmy were all glad.
I leu l.iitlcl'ord laughed nervously in

his stalden joy. lie went down to his
knees heside his daughter, tool; up
one ol' her limp hands and stroked it
in a way that was pittful.

\\ lien he arose lie spoke cordially
to .Mot'eland. J tut .Morelaml didn't reply.lie still looked upon liis old enemywith contempt.
Doctor .MeKen/.ie was leaving the

train at the next town of importance,
and lie would wire Doctor Itraeiuer to

*v. et tiiem witli an amhulatice, it Dale
u is!n'«l.

"ll yen pli'iise," sjiijl t

Tliey ro;TVheIlTlie city shortly before
midnight, and were promptly met by
the surgeon. lirnemer took charge of ^

the patient, put her into Ids ambulanceand hurried her to ins private
hospital. Hill Dale and the two clan
chiefs followed in an automobile. The
hillmen had never before seen an au- i

tomobile; but they asked no* questions I
iiwHit it* in I tin* nniu ;tf fiiin-

iiiL-iit wus this, from John Moreiand: i
"1 don't like the smell." :<

Everything had been made ready fur .

the operation, and Babe received sur- 1

gical aid without delay.
The two mountaineers and Dale c

waited in another room. Dale had in- ,

dticed John Moreiand to unload his
lille, both chamber and magazine, j
Babe's father paced tha tloor anxiouslynow and then. Moreiand rat like t
a stone, with his empty ritle between :

his knees, and watched his old enemy ,

ijueerly. ,

It seemed a long time before Brae-
tner came to them and told them smilinglythat It wjis all over and that the ,

girl was then coming from under the ^
elTects of the ether. She would be all
riglit soon, he was reasonably certain.
No, they'd better not see her Just then.
But perhaps they could see her at
some time during the afternoon of the:

*

following day.
(To he Continued.)
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Wood Alcohol Said to be the Probable <

Cause. f
Itelicvcd hy physicians to he sufferingfrom wood alcohol poisoning, the

20-year-old son of S. J. Hemrick, a

rormcr city policeman, was in a scrimscondition at the city hospital '

r»arly this morning, says a (Sreonville
dispatch.
Physicians who attended him rc- 1

ported the man's condition to ho '

slightly improved hut that they fear *

that blindness may follow within the
nevt few days. '

Young Hemrick war. arrested Sat- *

mday pight l»y a county official he-

ing enlarged with drunkenness and
eanxing a pistol. Karly yesterday *

morning while confined in the county '

jail. I-lemrick became suddenly ill. '

11< gasped a few tiirics ami sank into
inconsciousncss. (

v

Fellow prisoners gave llie alarm
md Jailer Frank Christopher liur- *'

ri< dly railed a piiysh-iuii. Tito .\oiin : 11

man xv::.: ruxhi i to llie cit«- hospital. '

where physi ia> \ I.."Hiving him to !>

poisoned, resorted to a stomach pump
to save lib? life. At the same time an s

-xainination of Mood was made in the "

ffi'ort io dot nuine the cause of the
,'oiing man's illnerfi.
The blood exartiination caused the

physicians to b;> exVn more puzzled it 1

was stated. The blood tiikc n from '

he young man would not take up

xygen as blood under ordinary cii'Uintames does. :

Win n iu -l < d t<> the hospital young!
leturich x.a; .; .d i.y physicians to h
duck in the far e and .appaM ntly sufferingextieine a-ony. Physicians
nought to save the joung man's life
from the time that he arrived shortly
liter 9 o'clock, until yesterday after-j
inoii villi n Henirieli revived.
Young IIcm rick is said by physi

ianst<> have slated Iliat he had taken
somo fluid bellevWl h.v iiirn to be

ivhiskcy during fyturday afternoon
iad that he had IV!t no ill effects unlilyesterday morning.
County officials on learning of the

young man's condition started efforts
in locate the person or persons from
vhoin Hemrick obtained the whiskey.

"JONES' PRIVATE ARGYMENT"
More than fifty years ago Sidney

oanier, (leorgia's honored poet, voiced
he attitude of the cotton farmers in

he following lines:
That ;tir same Jones, which lived in

Jones.
He had this pint about him:

He'd swear with a hundred sighs afid
groa ns.

That farmers must stop gitin' loans,
And git along without 'em.

That bankoiv. warehousemen and sich
Was latt'nin on the planter.

And Tennessy was rotten-rich
A-raisin' meat and coin, all which
Draw'd money to Atlanta.

\nd the only thing > savs Jones) to do
Is. oat no meat that's boughten,

Hut tear up every I. O. I*.
And plant all corn and swear for true
To <| iii t a'raisin' cotton!

Thus spouted Jones whar folks could
hear.

And thus kep' spoutin' many a year,
IToclaimin" loudly far and near

Sich fiddlesticks ami blathcrin's.
i

Cut one all-fired sweatin' day.
It happened I was hoein' ^

My lower corn-field, wliieh it lay
Jjongside the road that runs my way.
Whar- I can see what's goin*.

Awl a'ter twelve o'clock nau come
I ult a kinder f;iKtfi»'>

And hi id myself un'cath a plum
T<> ltd my dinner settle sum. i

Win n 'long com" Jones's wa;:?;;in.
And Jones was sit tin' in it, so,
A-n adin' of a paper.

I lis mules was coin' powerful slow.
Kill* lie had tied the lines onlo
The staple of (he scraper.

The mules Ihe.v slopped ahont a rod
from me, and went to feed in'

'LotiKside the road, upon I lie soil, ^
Cut Jones (wliieli he had luck a tod)
Not k nowin', kept a-readin.'

And presently say lie: "Hit's true
That's t'lishj's ip .ol is level.

Thai's one thine; farmers all must do.
To keep themselves from poju' tew

I'.ankriiplev and the devil!

".More corn! more corn must plant
less mound

And mustn't eat what's hoiiphlen!
11...» *! .i,, if- i :i iii f i'

Sound
Ami rotten will It -;, 11 'bout ;i I«>! I:

n pound)
Thai lore I'll plant all rnllnn!"

. .Macon, <Ii oiKin, 1 ^7"

. Two-thirds or tln> world's Kohl
supply is conci ntiati'd in llto I'nited
Stales and more is coining in.

666 cures Malaria, Chilis and
Fever, Bilious Fever, Colds ar.d
LaGrippc, or money refunded. i.

LASSEN STILL ACTIVE

/Vcstcrn Volcano Is Still CcnciJore-.i
Dangerous.

I'caU, in liorlicMn (' iii;o nia.
.s IM'lll'M'U »«» it I i;« >wn .iiiw in

ho I'niloil Si:ilos which h:i:: » > :i a<»vo

during tho lift* of an> person no-.v

ivini?.
Rack in 1911 Iho pen:;. whioli is 1 «i.117Icot liisft. rent forth smoke an I

loam. Scientific investigations show
(1that a now crater, LT> l»y >10 foot,

aid been formed within the old «.no.

^Vith tho first eruption oamo bitifrock and dust. which won- spread
ivor tno snow for a di -lance ot 300
cot. More eruptions followed and the

dggc.st cainc in 1915. /

in 1 j.l\ if was thought the volcano
i:ul returned to dormant state, bail1919 it 1 roke forth again end fr«

iiientoruptionr have oreum <1 i-in
hat time. A total of more than >Vi
rupi ions have occurred.
in reeeni oiu iMirisi* ii -.iiv

'.is spilled fragments varying in
rom microscopic bits to a mass 15
rot in diameter and weighing inoi

ban CO tons.
An eruption looks- like a cloud of

moke because the steam, cooling in
he air anil turning to vapor, becomes
olored by the dust. Sulphur, in a

raaeons state, has also been imittcd.
>n one occasion super-heated gas .in t
ish escaped from beneath an old lav.,
ap and melted a meat snow bank. A )
lnoifc resulted. J

~

HOW "HARD TIMES START

rrench Allegory Illustrates Far-ReachingEffect of One Man's Action.
,\ cross the editorial desk from mine

inremombered souree came a little bit

ff French allegory, relates the Kiwanis
daguzinc.
A portrait painter sat in his favortecafe sipping his wine. His first

mail bottle finished, he was about to

irdor more when his eye fell on a

teadine in the Figaro, "Hard Timh.s
tin Coming," so instead of ordering
lis usual second bottle he culled for
lis check.
"Is there anything wrong with 'lie

rine" asked the landlord.
."Tlie wine i:; good, but I did not or-

tor a second bottle because hard times
rc coining and we must economize,"
xplained the artist.
"Hard times," said the landlord.

Then my wife must not order the
ilk dress we planned, but must take
me of cotton."
"Hard times," repeated the dress-'

linker when the order was camelled
This is no time to expand. I must
lot make the improvement:; 1 had
lannoil in the place?"
"Hard times, eh?" said the builder

NEW LOT OF CHOICE !

We liave a choice lain
now.arrived a few clays
i<»!* a Mule or t wo come ai

exchange and give yuii a
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a....< ....
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Sec us for a good e\*c

We have 11iccj bright

|| OUR GINNERIES ARE
THAN THEY HA^
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I cm I CP Mil i
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( rinds Wheat, Corn ai

heed, C hichei) heed, i I

I lay, I'lour and Corn

money.

j| DEALERS IN COAL AND

I VORKVILLE COM

when lite drcrmmkrr cancelled the!
halloing plan:', "'i'lii n I cannot have
my wife's port, a it pair.tid." S.i ho
win:.' lu* tlii> artist and cancelled Ids
order.

Alter itreivhiR J ho letter the artist
went again to the favorite cafe and
ordered a small bottle of wine to
soothe nun. t'n ;t nearby chair was

the paper ir. wldeh lie had read of:
hard times two days before. He pickedit up to read more closely and4
found it was two years old!

HOW JAPANESE TEA IS MADE

Plant is Steamctl and Leaves Rolled
for Hours.

The tea plant belongs to the same

family of evergreens as the camel in,
and has mall white flowers, slightly
I'm rant. :..ys the l)etrlot News.- As

i iiIr the i-eedr are planted on tcri:ifvr»n !e I ill slnnes. but level
giound may also "lie used provided il
is kept drained. The shrub is not al- I
lowed to attain a height of more than
three or four feet.

It is ready for picking in its third
year, but is at its best from the tilth
to tenth year. The first picking takes
place at the end of April and lasts
three or four weeks. There is a sec-

ond picking in June or July. This
work is generally done by girls.
As soon as nossible after being pick-

ed, the leavol are {Ifneed on a round
tiay with a brass wire bottom, over

boiling water. This process is stem-
ing, which ts completed in half a ntin-
lite, brings the natural oil to the surface.The next and principal opera-
tion is Iho tiring, which is done on a

wooden frame, with thick Japanese
paper stretched across it, charcoal
well covered with ashes being the
fuel employed.

This fii.st firing is done ut n tern-
perature of about*120 degrees Fahrenheit.Meanwhile file leaf is tnanipu-
la ted for hours by men who roll it intoballs wifh the palms of their hands.
The Ann! results is obtained when each
leaf becomes separately twisted, and

changes its color to a dark olive green.
Two more tiling? at a lower temper-
at lire follow, alter which the leaf H
allowed to dry untii it becomes quite
brittle. When this process is complete
the tea is kept stri"Uy dry, as moisturedestroys its omnia. Ten so made
is the genuine Japan tea, or what is

commonly known in America as

"green tea."

. A junior student in Montana State
college is the first woman ever to be

named a ranger in Yellowstone I'ark.
it is said she knows every hill and
valley and paints of interest in the
liig resource. She has spent every
summer of her life in the park.

:.

MULES.

eh of Mules at our barns
*

ago. If you have a need
id see us. We will sell or

fair deal.

MRS H0ESES

rS~- ]|
li.'ingo of Mcnl for Seed. !|"
Hulls.

IN BETTER SHAPE ||
/E EVER BEEN. jj
s in 12 hours, and the \\
Hundred pounds of lint, jj

t<l < >at,s. Sill ]'lour, II.S J
iii'M* ;in 1 M:iK* l'Vcd. Oals, |»
Mral. 'J'ry us and save
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N OIL COMPANY |

FOR FINAL DISCHARGE.
"MdiTfCE is hereby V'ven that on

Tuesday. AYujiM :!t>. I will make
a Final Settlement with I ho I'rebate
Colli I of Y« rk county an A!lininist::i-' y
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further liahility in connection witi)

in .1(1111)111511.1 ii* MI.

Mis. Maiffn>°t XJ. lira t ton.
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REAL ESTATE
$$$$$ If You MP-

Want Them, See Ifl"

some of my offerings:
40 Acres.Seven miles from "York,

hounded by lands of J. 15. MeCartcr, C.
W. Carroll, II. G. Crown and others;
3-room residence, barn aud cotton
house. Well of good water; five or six
acres bottom land. Buck Horn creek
ur.d branch runs through place. About
4-acre pasture; 5 or 6 acres woods.
mostly pine and balance work land.
About 3-4 mile to Beersheba schoolItis going to sell; so if you want it
see me right away. Property cf H. C.
Farris.

60 2-5 Acres.4 1-2 miles from York, '

and less than half mile to Philadelphia
school house, church and station- Four
room residence, besides hall; 4-room
tenant house; barns; 3 wells of good"
water, and nice orchard. About 8 acres
in pasture and woods and balance open
land. Act quick if you want it Propertyof C. J. Thomasson.
90 Acres at Brattonsville.Property

of Estate of Mrs- Agnes Harris. Will*
give a real bargain here.

144 Acres.Five miles from Filbert
on Ridge Road, bounded by lands of
W. M. Burns, John Hartness and others;7-room residence, 5-stall barn and
other outbuildings: two 4-room tenant
houses, barns, etc.; 2 wells and 1 good
spring; 3 horse farm open and balance
in timber (oak, pine, &c.) and pasture. *

About 2 miles to" Dixie School and
Beersheba church. Property of Mrs. S.
J. Barry.

33 Acres.Adjoining the above tract
About 3 or 4 acres of woods and balanceopen land. Will sell this tract
separately or in connection with above
tract. Property r>f j. a. Barry.

195 Acres.Four miles from York, on

Turkey creek road, adjoining lands of
Gettys, Queen and Watson; 2-horse
farm open and balance in woods anl
pasture- One and one-half miles to
Philadelphia and Miller, schools. The
price is right, see me quick. i*roperiy (

of Mrs. Molly Jones. '

Five Room Residence.On Charlotte
street, in the town of York, on large
lot. I will sell you this property for
less than you can build the bouse.
Detter act at once.

McLain Property.On Charlotte St.,
In the town of York. This property Ilea
between Neely, Cannon and Loekmore
mills, and is a valuable piece of property.Will sell it either as a whole or
in lots. Here is an opportunity to
make some money.
89 acres.3 miles from York, 6 miles

from Smyrna and 5 miles from King's
Creek. Smyrna R. F. D. passes place.
One liorse farm open nnd balance :n
woods.something like 100.000 feet saw
limber. 12 acres fine bottoms, 3 room »

residence. Property of P. II. Bigger.
210 acres.3 1-2 miles from York on

I'inekney road. 8 room residence, well
of good water, 2 large barns, three 4
room te.iant houses and one 3 room
tenant house. fO-ncre pasture. Good
orchard. About 150 acres open land,
balance In oak and pine timber. Prop"ityof M. A. McFarlond.

T-oans arranged on farming lands.

GEO. W. WILLIAMS
or a r L't/r&w

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Dr. T. 0. GRIGG
. DENTIST.

Room 202 Peoples' Bank Building
YORK, - - S. C.

62i.W. 26t*

BETTY LINK, D. C.
CHIROPRACTOR

Diseases of the Spine and Nervous
System and all Organic Inco-ordination.t

Consultation and Analysis Fi-ee.
> 331 Chatham Avenue.

Phono 396.J
ROCK HILL, - S. C.

* 1

me. wiYi. iyi.
. DENTAL SURGEON .

Office on Second Floor of the Wylie
Building.

Telephones: Office, 90; Residence, 16«.
YORK. - S. C.

YORK FURNITURE CO.
Undertakers . Embalmers

YORK, - - s. c.
In All Its Branches.Motor Equipment.
Prompt Service Day or Night In

Town or Country.

Dr. R. H. GLENN
Veterinary Surgeon

CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIGHT
Phone 92

YORK, - - - S. C.

W. W. LEWIS
Attorney at Law
Rooms 205 and 206

Peoples Bank dL Trust Co.'s Building,
YORK, - - S. C.

Phones: Office 63. Residence 44.

J. A MARION
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW
Office opposite the Courthouse.
Telephone No. 12G, York Exchange.

YORK. 8. C.

JOHN R. HART~
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR

AT LAW.
Prompt and Careful Attention to All

BusinessUndertakenTelephoneNo. 69. YORK. S. C.
76 f.t 11

J. S. BRICE
Attorney At Law.

Prompt Attention to nil Legal
Mnsinrs" of V.'lmtov^r N'nt«ire.
Front Offices, Second Floor, Pec plea
Bank &. Tr .t Co.'s Building. Phone
No. 51.


